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POETRY: A Magazine of Verse 

You slammed open the doors of the sky, 
And there stood the tremendous sun. 

Lake, gilded in the morning, 

I have come out of you, 

A fresh-water Neptune; 

And the water rang little bells 

Trickling down 

Along my flesh. 

Lake, garden of the colors, 

Sweet-breathing mouth of Chicago, 

Words die in the fingers of a sick man, 

As children dying on a poor father. 

Take my promise, lake. 

SLEEP 

At the bottom of the abyss of sleep 

A black cradle rocks. 

Pain, slight, with evanescent fingers 

Pushes it. 

Under the cradle is earth, 

To cover and stifle you. 



AUBADE 



The morning now 
Is a white corpse— 
The nightmares 
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